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Summary: This is the backstory to The Twilight Skeleton basically 
this is how Aisha and Cosima met and their adventures up to where The 
Twilight Skeleton starts 


Aisha and the Skeleton of the Night 

* * Yo WAS up I got reallynice comments from you guys like I said I 
WILL do shout outs if you want to anywaaaaaaaaysssss this story is 
about how Aisha and Cosima met also I haven't come up with a design 
for Cosima so if you have any ideas please tell me so I don't have 
ANYTHING else to say except that please enjoy this story and I don't 
own HTTYD it belongs to DreamWorks and The Author of Httyd ( I forgot 
her name :P) This is Trogain Feather OUT! * Disappears* **It was 
dusk, winters dusk the snow was thick, the wind was chilly and 
icicles hung from the tall, leafless trees in the forest. A girl in 
her teenage years was trailing slowly across the snowy forest, she 
had brown hair mixed with blonde red and brilliant green eyes, she 
was tall and thin covered with a grey fur cloak wrapped around her 
pale skin. She slowly breathed out, a white foggy mist forming from 
her cracked lips. She kept on walking, scanning the area for a cave 
or a form of shelter. There, a cave nice and serene quite dark but 
she could manage that she was the heir to a great Viking tribe... well 
at least she was until her whole tribe was wiped out by those blasted 
Outcasts! She kicked the snow in anger, then she cautiously walked 
towards the cave. She grabbed a stick quickly then struck it on the 
wall, causing it to catch fire. Slowly she stepped in swinging her 
arm left and right illuminating the cave. She heard a low growling 
noise coming from the distant ends of the cave. She froze. The 
growling faded slowly until there was quiet, she let out a breath she 
didn't know she was holding, something dripped on her face, she 
grimaced then wiped it off. She pointed her torch towards the 
ceiling., there was writing she couldn't read it very well but she 
could make out most of the words ' Do not venture f orward . . . your fate 
is sealed ...it will feast on you ... Twilight Skeleton' She took a 
sharp intake of breath the Twilight Skeleton it was a beast of legend 



and darkness once you see it you get submerged in darkness and then 
it kills you., there are some survivors although I wouldn't call them 
that they have to live in fear that one day when they go to sleep 
they will be taken and never see the light of day again. Shivers ran 
down her spine at even the thought of it. A gust of wind went past 
her as a black blur whizzed past her. She stopped dead reaching for 
her sword. All of a sudden illuminous violet eyes were staring 
straight into her toxic green ones. Her breath was shaky and uneven 
as she stared into the eyes of a vicious dragon, a few minutes passed 
and the jet black dragon just stared at her. The dragon tilted her 
head in confusion Why isn't the human attacking me? she thought, the 
human girl stepped back shaking in fear the dragon only stepped 
closer her head still tilted in a loud bang rang out and the black 
dragon leapt up and started to growl lowly. The girl swiftly turned 
to see what the commotion was, she ran out of the cave into the 
bitter, windy coldness. She wrapped her fur cloak around herself, she 
could see smoke the distance accompanied by a few fiery embers. There 
was something she thought she would NEVER see again... Something 
abruptly collided with her head and she heard and saw no more as the 
darkness engulfed her.. 

HOPE YOU LIKE IT THERE WILL BE MORE CHAPTERS this is Trogain feather 
OUT xXx 


End 
f ile . 



